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TO THE GENT LE- 
_ menReaders. 


Vmours,is late crownde king of Cancelerer, 
Fantaſtique-follics, 9rac'd common fauour : 
Cuilitie, hath/erwtd onr his yeares, ' 
end ſcorneth now to waite on Good-behantonr, 
Gallants,/ike Richard the Vſarper ſwagger, 
That bad hit hand continuall on his daggere 


Faſhions s: fti{l conſort withnew fond ſhapes, 
end feedeth aaly pon ſtrange diſguiſe: | 
We ſhew onr ſelues the imitating Apes 

Of all the toyes that Strangers heads deniſes, 
For they's no habite of hell-hatched ſinne, 

T hat weaclight not to be cloathed in. 


Some ſweare,as though they Stars from heautn could 
end all their peach #5 pointed with the ſtabbe, (pull 
When all men know it is ſome coward gull, Ivy 
That is but (hampion to a Shor ditch drabbe. 

F hoſe feather is his heads lightnes-proclaimer, 

Although be ſeeme [ame mightie monſter= tamer. 


A 2 Epicu- 
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CE EONS 
To the Reader 


' Epicuriſme, e. res not how helines, 
But ſtill purſueth brutiſh Appetite: 
Difſdaii.c,regarces not what abuſe hegines, 
Careleſſe of wrongs,and vnreg ring right. 
Sclic-loue. (they ſay)to ſelfe-conceite is wed, 
By which baſe match are vely vices bred. 


Pride.renels like the royſling Prodtgall, 
Stretching his credit that his purſe flrings eracke, 
Vatill in ſome diſtresfull Taile he fall, 
Which wore of late a Lordſhip on his backe * 
IWhere he till death muſt lie m pawne for debt, = 
<« Grictes xight is neare,when pleaſures ſun is ſet. 
Vaunting;hath got amightiethundring voice, ' 
Looking that all men ſhould applaude his found, 
His deedes are ſingular his wordes be choices 
. On earth his equall is not tobe found. 
This Verw's hid with Follics mgling miſt, 
And hees no man that t 0 Humoriſt. 
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OH OO BIO SODA 
TO..POETS. 


Ood honeſt Poets let me craue a boone, 

That you woula write, l doenot care howſoone, 
Againſt the beſtard humors howerly bred, © 
In cuery mad-brain d wit-wor ve giddy heads 
At ſuch groſſe foilies doe not fit and winkey 
B-labour theſe ſame Gulles with pen and inke? 
Ton ſee ſomeſtrinefor faire hand-writing fame, 
eAs Peter Bales his ignecanprone the [ame ; 

rating bus credite witha golden Pen \.\ \ 
Jooatl baze Poets proue more taller men# 
In per felt Letters reſted his contention,, __ 
But yours confiſts 1mm Wits chorſe rare inuent:on. 
Wil you ffand ſprnding your: Innentions treaſure, ' 
To teach Stage Parrers ſpeak for bennivpleaſnre 7 
W hile you yourſelues like muſiche-/oridng Laters . | 
Fretted and [irung,gaine thews 1} tir ſilken ſutes, . 
Leaue Cupids cut, Womens face flait ring praiſe, 
Lomes ſubictt growes toothreed-bare nowatlayes, . 
Change Venus Swamer,towrite of Vulcans Geeſe, 
And you ſoall merit golden Pennts apeece, 
® 


z 


Trth pleaſeth ſomeyto others r ic off-nces 

Some wiſh t haue follies toldetſome diſlike that 3 
Some comment plaine conceits;ſome profound ſenſe: 
eAnd moſt would hauethemſelues they know not what 
T hen he that would pleaſe all and himſeife too, 
T akes more in hand then he is like to doo. 
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Þ7 like the chalkine Vintners at the Barre, 
That bids all welcome, whatſo e re they are: 
So they paſſe quiet in,and out adoore, .. . 
And make noſwaggering ts diſcharge their ſeore, 


TSatir ſtand at entrance of this Booke, 


And each kinde gneſt may for my welcome looke: 
{pleaſant tymmors Tinnite come here, © © 
And with theſe Epiyratns make them good cheer: 
Let Melancholie walke moſt dogged by, 

All ſprightly Poets doe the lane defie, 

To feaſt with wit he never had good taſte, 

1ſcerne to hane him at our Tableplaſte.. 

Let him'goeplod for leaſes bny and ſell, 

And dayby day his bages of money tell, 
And grudge to gine himſelfe a pint of Wine, 

Out arrant Af he ts no gueſt of mine. 

But all mirthsfriends,1doe embrace moſt kinde, 


Better Twiſh py take ſuch as yau finde. 
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EPIG. 1: 


WT. Onfienar Domings,is a skilfull man, 
For much experience he hath: lately got, 
Prouing more Phifick in an alehouſe can : 
Then may be found inany Vintners Por, 
Beerc he proteſts is ſoddenand refin'd, | 
Butthis he ſpeakes, being fingle penny lin'd, 


F 14 


 Forwhenhis purſe is ſ\wolne but ſixpece bigge, 
Why then he {weares;now by the Lord Ithinke | 
All Beerein Europe is not worth afigge: 

- AcupofClaretis the onely drinke, 

And thus his praiſe fro Beere.to Wine doth goe, . 
- Evenas his Purſe in pence doth ebbe and flowe. 


E PIG. 2. 


 Whoſeekes to pleaſe all men each way, 
And not himſelfe offende, 
Hemay begin his worke to day, 


" But God knowes when heel le ende. 
Hang 
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- EPIG.z BOREAS. 


Hs him baſegul.Ile ſtab himbythe Lord, 

. Alfhepreſume to ſpeake but halfe a word: 
Vepaurch the villaine with my Rapicrs point: 

Or heaw him with my Fauchon 191int by ioinr, 
Throuzh both his ch-eks my Ponniard heſhall 

Or Mincepic-likeile migle out theflaue. (have 
AskewholTam,vou whorfon freiſ-gown patch? 

Call me before the Conitable.or watch? 

Cannota captain walke in the Kings high-wayz 
Swains,whodeſpeaketo?Know yevillions, ha? 
Youdruken peſſants,run'syour tongs on wheels 
Long youtoſc-yo -r guts about your heeles? 
Docltloue me Tom? let goc my Rapier chen, 
Perſwademe not from killing nine or ten ; 

] care no-more:to killthem in brauado, 

Then for to drinke a pipe of 7-1medade. 

My mind to patience ncuer will reſtore me, 
Vntiil their blood do guſh inſtreams beiore me, 
Thus doth Y*- Lawncelor in his drunken (tag ger, 
Swear, curſe & raile,threaten.proteit & ſwagger 
But beins next day ro ſoberanſwer brought, 
Hees not the man can breed ſo baſe a thought, 


When 
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EPIGRAMS, 


EPIG: 4. 
When Thra/omects his friend, he ſwears by Gods 
Vnto his chamber he ſhall welcome be : 
| Notthathee'le cloy him there with roſtor ſod, 
Such vulgar diet with Cookes ſhops agree: 
But hee'le preſent moſt kinde, exceeding franke, 
Thebeſt Tabatce that he cucr dranke, 


Such as himſclfedid make a voyage for, (groid: 
And with his ewne hands gather'd from the 
All that which other fetch ;he doth abhor, 

His grew v,pon an lland never found. | 

Oh rare compound,a dying Horſetu choke, 

Of Zng/ifs fier, and of /n4:a {inoke. 


EPIG. F- 


Diogenesoneday through Atheys went) 
wath-burning Torch in Sun-ſhine?his intent 
Was(as he ſaid)ſome honeſt man to find : 
For ſuch were rare to mecte, or he was blind, 
 Onelate,might hauc done well like light thave 
Thar ſought his wife, mether and knew hernot: 
But ſtay,crie mercie,ſhe had on her Maske, 
How could his ejies performe that ſpying taske? 
: T's verietrue,t was hard for kim to doo, 
By Sun,and Torchylerchim take Lant-horne _ 
as 
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EPIGRAMS. 
_ EPIG. 6. 
Alas Delfridurkeepes his bed God knowes; 


Whichis aftgne his worſhip's verie ill : 

His gricfe beyond the grounds of Phifike goes, 
No Doctor that comes necre it with his skill, 
Yetdoth he eat, drink, talke, & ſſeepe profound, 
Seeming toal mens judgements healthtul ſound, 


Then geſle the cauſe he thus to bed .is drawne, 
Wharthinke you ſozmay ſuch a hap procure it2- 
Well:;farth t'is true, his Hoſe 1s out at pawne, 

A breechteſle chance is come he muſt indure it: : 
His Hoſe to Brokers Iayle committedare, - 
His fingular,and onely. Veluctpaure, 


E PI G:7:. 
Speake Gentlemen, what ſhall ve do to day? 
Drink ſome brauc health vpo the Dutch carous3: 
Or ſhall we tothe Globe hs a play 2. 
Or viſit Sherduch,for a bawcie houſe? 
Lets call for Cards,or Dice, and hauca Game, . 
To ſit thus idle,is bothſlinne and ſhame. 


This ſpeaks fir Kewnil/,furniſht out with Faſhion, 
Fro diſh-crown'd hat, vnto th'ſhooes ſquare toe; 
Thathaunts a Whore-houſe but for recreation, 
Playes butat Dice to cunny-catch,or ſo: 

Drinks drunke iu kindnes, for good fellowſhip: 
-Or to the-play goes but ſome purſe tomp. 
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EPIGRAMS. 

'EPIG. 8. 
Sir gall-Iade,is a Horſeman eu'ry day, 
His Boots and Spurrs. and Legs, doc neuer part: 
Herides a Horſe..as paſſing cleane away, 
As any that goes Tiburne-wardeby cart: 


Yer honeſtly he pon for Hackneys hirc: 
But hang them ladeshe ſel's them when they tire, 


Heliues not like Drogenes,on Rootes, 

But proouesa Mince-pie gueſt vnto his Hoſt: 
Heſcorns to walkein Pay/es without his Boots, 
And ſcores his dict on the Vitlers poſt; 

And when heknowes not where to haue his dinner : 
He faſtes,and ſwearcs, A glutton 1s afinner, 


EPIG. 9. Druae. 

» This Gentleman hath ſerued long in Fraxce, 
Andis returned filthic full of French, 

In ſingle combat, being hurt by chance, 

As he was cloſely foyling at a Wench: 

Yet hot alar'ms he hath endur'd good ſtore, 
But neuer inlike pockic heate betore, 


Hehadno ſooner drawne,and ventrednic-her, 

Intending onely butro haue a bout, 

When ſhe his Flaske and Touch-box ſet on fire, 

And till this hower the burning is not out. | 

Tudge, was not valour in this Martiall wight, 

T hat with alpit-fire Serpent ſo durſt fight? val 
| 2 alt: 
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EPIG. 10. In Meritricem; 


Faith Gentleman you moouemeto offence; 

In comming to me with vnchaite:pretence.:; 
HaucTI the lookes of alaſcivious Dame? : ! : 
That you ſhould deerhe me fat for wantons game ? 
Iam notſhe wilktake laſts finne-vpon-her, + 
Heratherdie, then dimme chaſt glortous honour, 
Temp'tnot mine cares; an grace of Chriſt [meane, 
Tokeepemy honeſt reputationcleane, ' ' 
Mr hearing letsno ſuch lewd ſound comein, 

My ſenſes loath to ſurfet on. ſweete ſinne, 

Reuerſe your minde,that goes from grace aſtray, 
And God forgiue y ou, with my heart Ipray. 

The Gallant notes her words, obſerues her frown's, ! 
Then drawes his purſe & lets her view his crow'ns. 
Vowing,that if herkindnes graunt him pleaſure, 
Shee ſhall be Miſtris to commaund his treaſure, 
Theſtormes are calm'd,the guſt is ouer-blowne, 
And ſheireplies with : Tourr,or not her ownes. 
Deſiring him to cenfure for thebeſt; | _ 

T was but her tricketo trieifmen doe eſt; | 
Herloueislock'd where he may picke the truncke,, 
Let Singer iadgeifthis be not apuncke, 


Gallas will haue no Barber ptune his beard, 
Yetis his chincleane ſhauenand'voh'card, 
How comes he trimmed, you may aske mee than? 
His Wenches doe it with their warming pan 
| | Politique 


GE ENS CTC 
E PIGRAMS. + 
EPIG. 12... 


Politique Pere meetes his friend a ſhore, 

T hat camefrom Seas but newly tother day, 
Andgives him French embracementsby the fcore, 
Thenfollowes : Dicke, Haſt made good voyage,ſay? 
But hearing Richards ſhares be poore and fſicke:; 
Peter ha's haſte, and,cannot drinke with Dicks. 


— 


Well, then hemeetes another Canaltere, . © 
Whom heſalutes about the-Knees ond Thighes: 
Welcom ſweet /ames,now by the Lord what cheer? 
Ne're better Perer, We haue got rich prize. 
Come, come(ſayes Peter)euven a'welcome quart, 
For by my faith weele drinke before we part. 

Or thus:. OL LE 
Faith, wemuſt drinke,that's flat before we part, 


EPIG. 1% 


Some do account it golden tucke, _ 
They may be widdow-ſped, for mucke: 
Boyes on whoſe chinnes no downe appeares, 
Marry olde Croanes of three-ſcore yeares: 
But they arc fooles to Widdowes cleaue, 


Ler them take.that which Maydes docleauc: | 
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' Why doſtthou vſe ſuch ordinarie balles? (ſope, 


\ Thus doth he ſcorn,diſdainfull, proud and grim: 


SOEEEGSST RS EDW 
EPIGRAMS. | 
EPIG. 14. 


Fine Phillp comes into the Barbers ſhopp, 
*Vheer's nittic locks muſt ſuffer reformation, 
'Che Chaire and Cuſhion entertaine his ſlopp: 

' 5 


"Che Barber craues to know his worſhips fa 
Tis will is, ſhaven; for his beardis thin, 
/twas ſolately baniſh'd from his chin. 


ut ſhaving oft will helpeit, he doth hope, 
Andthereforeforrhe ſmooth-face cut he calles: --- - 
Then, fie theſe cloathes are waſht with common 


I ſcorne this common trimming likea Boore, 
Yet with his heart he loues a common whoore. 


E PIG. 15. Stenteur Fantafticke. 
T ſcorne to mecte an enemiein feeld, = 
1:xcept he be a ſouldier (by this light) 
Ilikewiſe ſcorne,my reaſon for to yeeld, 
Yea further, I do wel- nigh ſcorne to fight. 
Moreouer, I do fcorne to be ſo vaine, 
Todraw.my Rapier,and put vp agatne, : 


I ckedo ſcorneto walke without my man, 

Yea, and Iſcorne good morro-w.and' good deane: - 
T alſo ſcorneto touch an Alchouſe Can, 

Thereto 1 ſcornean ordinarie queane, 


All but the Foole onely heſcornes not him. 
Amorous 
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Amorons Ax: ſpendes much Balletting, 

In riming Letters,and Joue Sonnetting, (her, 
She that loues him, his Yakehorne ſhall bepaint- 
And with all Vexxzs tytles heele acquaint her: | 
Vowing ſheis aperfet Angell right, 

When {he by waight is many graines toolight: 
Nay all that doe but touch her with the ſtone, 
Will bedepoſ'd that 90. Us ſhe is none. 

How can he prooue her tor an Angell then? 

That proues her ſelfe a Diuell,tempting men? 
And draweth many to the fierie pit | 

Where they are burned for theirentring it. 

I know no cauſe wherefore he tearmes her ſo, 
Valeſſe he meancs ſhee's one of them below, 
Where Lucifer,chiefe Prince doth domineere : 

If ſhe be ſuch,then (good my hearts) ſtand cleere, 
Come not within the compaſle of her flight, 

For ſuch as doe,are haunted with a ſpright, 

This Angell is not noted by her wings, 

But by hertaile,all full ofpricks and tings. 

And know this luſt-blind Louer's vaine 1s led, 
Topraſe his Divell,in an Angcls ted, 


When. - 
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EPLGRAMS. - 
E PIG. 17. 


When {auelero Rak e-heltis to riſe 


Outofhis bedzhe capers light and heddy: 


Then wounds he ſweares:youarant whore he cries, 
Why whats the cauſe my breakfaſt is not reddy? 
Can men fred like Cametrons on theayre ? 

This is the manner of his morning prayer. 


Well, he ſweares on, vntill his breakfaſt comes, 
And then with tecth hefallesto worke apaces ' 
Leauing his Boy a banquetall of crummes. 
Diſpatch you Rogue:my _ thats his grace, 
Soforth he walks, his ſtomacke mult goe ſh aft 
Todincand ſuppeabroad by deedof gift. 


EPIG. TA 


Francke in namezand Francke by nature, 
Frances 1s amolt kinde creature: _ . 

Her ſelfe hath ſuffered many atall, 

In ſtriuing how:to pleaſure all. .fl 


A wofull 
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EPIGRAMS. 
EPIG. 19. 


A wofull exclamationlateT heard, 

Wherewith 7 abacco takers may befeard: 

Oneatthe point with pipe and leafe to part, 

Did vow, T abaccs worle then deaths blacke dart; 

Andprou'dit thus: You know(quoth he)my friends 

Death onely itabbes the heart, and ſo life ends: 

But this ſame poyſon-ſteeped /ndia weede, 

Jahcad, hart, lungs,doth Gree and copwebs breede, 

With chathe gaſp'd, and breath'd out ſuch a ſmoke, 
That all the ſtanders by were-like to choke, 


EPIG. 20. 


' Cacus would gladly drinke, but wants his purſe, 

Nay,wanteth money, which is ten times worſe: 
:For as he vowes himſelfe, he hath not ſeene 
- Tnthreedayes ſpace the piturec of the Queene: 
Yetifhemecteafriendneare Tauerne figne, 
| Or ghtheintreats him take a pint of Wine, 

or he will gue it, that he will, no nay: 

What wiilhe gue? the other leauc to pay, 
Hecalleth : Boy.fill vs the tother quart, 

1 will beſtow it eu'p with all my hart, 

Then doth hediue into his loppes profound, 
Where nota poore port-cullice can be found. 
Meane-while his friend diſchargeth all the wine 
Stay,ſtay(quoth he)or well,next ſhall be mine, 
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EPIGRAMS, + 
EPIG. 2. 


Soto can prooue,ſuch as are drunke by noone, 
Arclong-liu'd menzthe pox he can as ſoone, 
Nay,heare is reaſon ere you doe condemne, 
Andifyou findeit foolith, hiſſe and hemme1 
He ſayes, Good blood is even the life ofmanz 
T graunt him that (ſay you)well'goe-to than. _ 

- drinke,the more good blood. Oh that's a lie -_ 
The more youdrinke the ſooner drunkeſay I, 
Now he proteſts you doe himmightie wrong, 
Swearing aman indrinke,is three men ſtrong; 

And he will pawne his head againſta pennie, & 
Oneright madd drunke, will brawle and fight with. 
Well, youreplie. thabargument is weake, (anue+ 
How can adrunkardbrawlethat cannot ſpeake? 

Or how can he vſc weaponin his hand, 

Which cannot guide his feete to goeorſtand?: 
Harke what anoath the drunken ſlaue canfweate, 
He is aman by that,a man may heare. 

And when you ſec him ſtagger,reele, and winke,, 
He is aman and more] by this drinke. 


When 
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EPIGRAMS. 
EPIG. 22. 


When figneur Sack? and Sugar drink-drown'd reeles 
He vowes to heawthe ſpurs from's fellows heeles: 
When calling for a quart of (harnicos 

Into a louing league they preſent grow: 
Theninſtantly vpona cuppe or twaine, 

Out Poniards goe,andto the ftabbe againe, 

Friends vpon that, they drinke,and ſo embrace? 
Straight bandie Daggers at cach others face. 

This1s the humour ofa madde drunke foole, 

In Tauerne pots thatkcepes his fencing ſchoole, 


EPIG. 23. 


Cornutzr was exceeding ſickeandill, 

Pain'das it ſeemed chiefly in his hed: 

He call'd his friends,meaning to make his will, 
Who found him drunke, with hoſe and ſhooes a bed, 
To whom he ſaid: Oh good my Maſters ſce, 
Drinke with his dart hath all beſtabbed me, 


; There bequeath, ifI doe chanceto die, 

To you kinde fricnds,and boa» companions all, 
A pound of good Tabacco, ſweet,and dric, 
Todrinke among(t you, at my Funerall: 
Beſides, a barrel! of the beſt {trong Beere, 
And Pickle-herrings,for to domuneere. 
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EPIGRAMS. 


E PI G. 24. 


Bid me go ſlcepe: I ſcorneit withmy heeles, 
I know my ſelfe as good a man as thee: 
Letgoeminearmel ſay, lead himthat recles, 
Tam aright.good fcllow;doſt thou ſee? 

I know what longs to drinking,and can 
Abuſe my ſelfe as well as any man, 


I care nomore for twentie hundred pound, 
(Before the Lord) then for a-verie ſtraw: 

We fight with any hee aboue the ground, 
Tut,tell not me whats what; I apr law, 
Rapier and Dagger - hey akingly fight, 
Ueno trie falles with any by this light, 


EPIG. 25... 


Behold, amoſt accompliſh'd Caualeere, 

Thar the worlds Ape of faſhions doth appeareg 

Walking the ſtreets, his humors to diſclofs, 

In the French Dublet, and the Germane Hoſe: 

The Muftes Cloake,Spaniſh Hat, Toledo blade, 

Ttalian ruffe, aſhooe right Flemiſh made; | 

Like-Lord of Miſrule;where he comes heele reuelt: 

Andliefor-wagers with the lying '{tdiuell. 
| | We 


6 DFO DO Hee 


EPIGRAMS. 
EPIG. 26. 
We men in many faults abound, 
But two,in women can be found : 
The worſt thatfrom their ſex proceeds, 
Is naught in words, and naught in deedes , 

5790 2000012 DEG; 341d ns cs” 
Aske Hamore why a Feather he doth weare? 
It is his humor (by the Lord) hee'le ſfweare: 

Or what hedoth with ſucha Horſe-tailelocke? 
Or why vporn a Whoorehe ſpends his ſtocke? 
He hath a Humordoth determine ſo. | 

Why inthe Stop-throte faſhion doth he goe, 
With Scarfe about his necke? Hat without band? 
It is his humor ſweetfir vnderſtand, 

What cauſe his Purſe is ſo extreamediſtreſt, 

T hat oftentimes t'is ſcarcely pennie bleſi? 
Onely a Humor: if you queſtion why 2 

His tongue 1s nere vnfurniſh'd with alie: 

Itis his Humor too he doth proteſt. 

Or why with Serjants heis ſo oppreſt, 
Thatlike to Ghoſts they haunthim eu'rie day? - 
A raſcali- Humor, doth notloue to pay: 

Obie&, why Bootes and Spnrres are till in ſeaſon? 
His Humor anſwers; Humor is the reaſon. 

If you perceive his wits in wetting ſhrunke, 

It commeth ofa Humor to be drunke, 

When you beholde his lookes pale, thin, and poorg. 
T hoccahon is his Humor,and a Whoore: 
Andeuery thing that he doth vndertake, 

It is a vaine for ſenceleſle Humors ſake. 


Three 


III GD 


BPIGRAMS, T, 
EPIG. 25. 


Three high-way ſtanders, having croſ-leſle curſſe, 
Did greete my friend, with Sir,giue vs your purſle: 
Though he were true-man,they agreedin one; 

For purſſe and toine betwixt them fours was none, 


EPIG. 29. ” 

A Gentlewoman of the dealing trade, 

Procur'd-her owne ſweete piture tobe made, 

Whichbeing done,ſhe fromher word did ſlippe, + 

And would notpay full duc for workemanſhippes 

Thepainter ſwore ſhe nere ſhould haueit ſo, 

She bad him keepe it : andayay did go. 

He cholericke,and mightiediſcontent, | 

Straight tooke his Pencell and-to worke he went: 

Making the'Dog ſhe held,a grim Cats face, 

And hung it in his ſhop to her diſgrace; - 

Some of her friends that ſaw it,to 4 went, 

In jefting maner,asking whatſhement, 

To have her piturehang where gazers ſwarme, 

Holding afilthie Cat within her arme?- 

She ina ſhamefull heate in haſte did hie, 

The Painter tocontentand ſa tisfie: M9 

Right glad to.givea French-Crownefor his paine, 
CT oturneher Cat intoa Dog againe, ' , 


When 
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| EPIGRAMS. 
EPIG. 20, 

When Tarlton clown'dit ina pleaſant vaine, 
Andwith conceits,did good opinions gaine, _ _ 
Vpon the Stage,his merry humors thop: - (flop: 
Clownes knew the Clowne, by his greatclowntth 
But nowth'are gulFd , for preſentfaſhionſayes, 
DickeT arltons part, Gentlemens breeches playesz 


In cuerie ſtreete where any Gallant goes, 
The ſwagering Slop, is Tar{tons clowniſh hoſe. 


|; EP FG. 31. 
To Lutins. 


Onenewly praQiz'din Aftronomie, - 

" Thatneuer dealtin weather-wit before: 

Would ſcrape(forſooth)acquainzance ofthe skie, 
And by his arte, goe knockeatheauens doore. 
Meane-whilea Sho er in bs {tudielippes,: | 
And taught hiswife skill a the Moones eclippes: 


Next night, that ftiend'perſwades him walke alone 
Into the field, to gatherſtarres thatfell : 

To mix them with Philoſophers rareſtone. 

That begets gold : helik'd the motionwell, _ 
And wentto watchwhere ſtarres dropt verie thing 
But raine ſo ſhour's, it wet his fooles.caſe sKk1ns 


What: 
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EPIGRAMS. 


EPIG. 32 


What gallant's that whoſe oaths flie through mine 
How like alord of? /wroes court he ſweares: (cares? 
How brauein ſuch a bawdichouſe he fought, | 
How rich his emptic purſe is outfide wrought, 
How Dutch-man-like he ſwallows down his drinke 
How ſweete he takes Tabacco till he ſtinke :_ 

How loftie ſpirited he diſdaines a Boore, 

How faithfull hearted heis to a( .) 

How cock-taile proudehe doth his head aduaunce, 
How rare his ſpurs doe ring the Morice-daunce. 
Now Iprnteſt, by Miſtris Sa/a»s fanne, 

He and his voy will make a proper man, 


'  EPIG. x 
Whats he that firs and talces a nappe, K 
Fac'dlikethe North-wiiite of a mappe? * 
And ſlceping,tothe winde doth = br... 
T'is Bazchnscoofen,Bellie-god, 


"x 


Laugh 


- 


E PIGRAMS. 
EPPS 14. 


Laugh (good my Maiſters )if you can intendit, 
For yonder comes a Foole that will defend it: 

Saw youa verier Ale inail your lite, 

T hat makes himſelfe a pack horſe to his wife? 

I would his noſe where I could wiſh, were warme, . 
For carryingPearle,ſo prettie vnder's arme. 
Pearle his wiues Dog.aprettie ſweet-fac'd curre, 
That barksa nights at che leaſt fart doth ſturre; 

Is now not well, his cold1s ſcarcely broke, _ 
Therefore'good hisband. wrap. hymin thy cloake: 
And \{weet-heart,preethee he:pe me to my Maske, 
Ho'dePearle but tender.for he hath the laske, 
Here,take my muffe;and doe you heare good man? 
Now giue me Pecarle,and carrie, you my Fanne. 
Alacke poore Pearle,the wretch is full of paine, - 
Hnbandtake Pearle;zgiue memy Fanne againe, . 
See how he quakes*faith lamhke to weepe, | 
Come to me Pearle:my Scarfe good hisband keepe, 
Tobewithmel know ry Puppieloues, 

Why Pearle,Ifay: hisbandtake vp my Gloues, 
Thus goodman [Idiot thinkes himſelfean Earle, 
That he can pleaſe his wife,and car:1e Pearle: 

But others iudgetis ſtate to beno lyugher, 
Thena Dogges yeoman, or ſome Pippin Squier, 


— 
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EPIGRAMS. 
EDFG. x. 


Sexernt 1s extreame in eloquence, 

In perfum'd words,plung'douer headandeares, 
He doth create rarc phraſe, butrarer ſenſe, 
Fragments of Latine , all abourhebeares. 
Vnto his ſeruingman «/iar his boy, 

He vtters ſpeach excceding quaint andcoy. 


Deminitiue and my defe&tiue ſlaue, 

Reach my corpes couertureimmediately : 

_ My pleaſures pleaſures, the fameto have, 
T'inſconſe my perſon from frigiditie. 

His man beleeues all's Welch, his Maiſter ſpoke, 


Till he rayles EngliſhjRogue go fetch my cloke, . . 
' EPIG. 56, 

Why ſhokld the Mercers trade,a Satten ſute,' 

With Cookes greaſe be ſo wickedly polute?: 


The reaſon 15,the ſcandall anddefame 
Grew,thata greaficſlouca wearcs the ſame; 


SOS ONS 


VOREEPSSDRA FAS 
EPIGRAMS. 


EPIG. 37- 


An honeſt Vicker,and akinde conſort, 

That to the Alchouſe friendly would reſort, 

To haucagameat Tables now and than, 
Ordrinke Kis ot as ſaoneas any man: 

Asfairea gamlſter,andas free from brawl, 

As cuer man ſhould need to play withall: 
Becauſe his Hoſteſſepledg'd himnot caroufe, 
Raſhly in choller did "xy Ana her houſe, 
Taking the glaſſe,this was the oath he ſwore, 
Now by this drinke,Ile nere come hither mores 
But mightily his Hoſteſſe did repent, 

For al her gueſts to thenext Ale-houſe went, 
Following their Vickars ſteps incucrie thing: 
Helcdthe Parriſheuen by a ſtring. + 
Atlengthhis ancient Hoſteſſe did complaine, 
She was vndone, vnlefſe he came againe. 

Defiring certaine friends of hers and his, 
Tovſeapollicie,which ſhould be this: 
Becauſe with cuning he ſhould not forſweare him, 
To ſauchis oath, they on their backs might bear him 
Ofthis good courſe the Vicker well didthinke, 
Ando they alwayes carried hun to drinkc. 


Come 
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IGRAMS. 
EPIG. 38. 


Some man that to contention 151nclin'd, ; 
With any thing he ſeevza fawlt will tinde, 


As, that 15 not ſo good, the ſame's anuſle, 2FJ.1 
I haueno great aff ion vnta this, - "2000> 
Now | proteſt [doe notlikerthe.fame, Et 
This muſt bernehded that deſexneth | blaie,., it 


It were farre betty ſucha thing were our, 
This is obſeure,ahd chars As, Fil 'of doub t. 
And much adoc;andivany vordes are ſpin 
In finding out the path that i11ors went,... 
Aud for dir -e&tion to thatidle way > S893 v1); 
Onely abulte tonguebeares all] f6P ſay.” - T Py 
Thediſtthar 2p: did commend for beſt, 

Is now adayes in woderfull requelt, ; 

Burif you findfault'orna certaine ground,” __ 
Weelefall to mending yhen the Fablt; iS found;.” 


TIO "PG. Bp. As 2ars(2 A 
Pra'y by ye rout Jeaue,make odokeer beak roome; 
That o:t Lack walk dabout Duke Humphreys rombe. 
_—_ ſat awonegſtthe Knights to ſee aplayy; 


! 9oneia's ſuteof Sattin eyrieday; - 1-1 40 
an a had his hat difplay a buſhic pluphe, THT ELHIRLSY 
And's yerie beard deliver forth pertume; ©» p To 
But when-was this? aske Frier. Bacon: headj., + 1 + 


That anſwered Time :s paſt,O time is fled!' 

Sattin and Silke was pawn. d long agoe, 

Andnow 1ncanuas,no Knizht can nhm knowe,. 

His former ſtate,in darke oblivion {leepes, 

Gnely Panle, Gallege, that walke hekcepes, 
Croſle- 


WR ARGS WALES 


EPI GG hott 1! 

_ Croſſe not my humour, with we plac'd worde, 
For if thou doſt beholdmy fatal] ſorde : 
Do'tt fe Wy couttteHAtice begialooketeds 2” F 1o ? NS 
Let thar foretell there's furie; inde: y.hed{:: = 
A littie diſcontent will quickly Samet n1ttf 25: 0 
Touch not my ſtake,thov wertas goodto eateit;. 
Theſedamned Dice.hg x curſed they denoure, 
I loſt ſ.-me halfe ſcore pound iri halfe: anhoursy./ 
A bowleof Wine, fithd ;;youvillknneftll 22d nll 
Who drawes it Raſcall? call me kicher #242; F011 »Gb 
You Roguewhat haſt to'ſupper for my diet > T2 
Tell'it me of Butchers meate2knave1defic it.- - 
Te hauvea banquet toigwte anEarle,. vii} 4s! 
A Phenix bovidin broth dulilidan Daarto 1031} of 
Hold drie thisſeafe:aCandlequicklyibrng,2 + © f 
lHetake one pipe to bed none other, thirige-- = 
Thus with 7 0, accahewill ſup to night» | 
Fleth-meate is heauie and his <q bghts:- 

= 5% 
T-wo Gentlemen ofhotand Such fprite, 
Tookeboate/and'went vp Weſtward to &0c ficht:: 
Imarked both, for 'Wan!worth they'ſet ſaile, 
Andtherearriuing with a happiegaile,” 
The Warer- -Men'd! "F {charged for their Faire, 
They two partcd, thus thetrhinds declares 
Pray Ores(fidthey)ftay' her&and come fot nie, 
We goe to fightalirtle;buthere-by.- | 
The Water men with {taues did folloty de 
Andcri'd,oh hold your hands good Gentlemen ! 
You know the danger of che the lay forbeare-: 
So they put w eapons vpandfell = Fweare, 
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| EPIGRAMS. 


One of theſe Cuccold making Queanes, 

Did graft herhusbands head: 

Who arm'd wtth anger, ſtcele and horae, 

Would kill him ſtain'd his bed. 

And chalenyg'd him vnto the field, 

Vowing to haue his life, 

Where _ met, Sirha(quoth he) 

Idocſuſpet my Wife, 

Is ſcarce ſo honeſt as ſhe ſhould, 
Youmakeof her ſome vſe3 

Indeed (faidhe)Llouec her well, 

Le frameno falſe excuſe, 

O! de'yc confeſſe? by heauens (quotk he) 

Had'ſt thou deani'd thy guilt, 

This blade had gone mto thy guts, 

Eueca tothe veric Hilt, 


EPIG. 4x 
Whatfeather'd fowleis this that doth approch, 
As1fit werean Eftruch ina Coatch? 
Three yardes of feather round abouther hat, 
And in her hand abableliketo thar, 
As full of Birds attire,as Owle,or Gooſe, 
Andlike vnto her gowne, her ſclfe ſcemeslooſe 
Cri-yc mercic Ladie Lewdneſle,are you there? 
Light fcatherd ſtuffe befits you beſt to weare. 


Occaſion 


EPIGRAMS, 
EPIG. 44- 


Occaſion late was miniftred, 
for one to tric his friend, 
Tenpounds he did intreate him, 
that of all louc he wouldlend: 
His caſe wasan accurſed caſe; 
no comfort:to be found, 
Vnleſle hefriendly drew his purfe, 
and bleſt him with ten pound. 
He did protcft he had itnot, 
making a ſolemne vow, 
Hewanted meanes and money both; 
__ todoehimpleaſure now. 
Then fir(quoth he) you know Ihave | 
a Gelding Tlouewell; : 
Neceſlitieit hath nolaw, 
Imuſt my Gelding (ell. 
Thaue beene offred twetue for him, 
with ten-ile be content, 
Well Iwilttriea friend(faid he) 
it was his cheſt he ment. 
So fetch'd the money preſently: 
tother ſees Angels Fine 
| Now God amercichorſe(quoth he) 
thy credits more then mane. 
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EPIGRAMS. 


EPIG. AF. 
Dice,diuing deepeintoa Ruffans purſe, 
Leauing It nothing worth but ſtrings and leather: | 


He preſently didfall to ſweare and« curſe, 


\ That's life and money he would looſe together, 


Tookeoffhis hat, and ſwore,letme but fee | 
What Rogue dares fay this ſame is blacke to tne? 


Anotherloſt,and he didmaney: lacks, 
And thus his furie ina heate' reuines: 
Whereis that Rogue denies his hat is blacke? 
He fight with him, had he ten thouſand les, 
Oh fir/ quoth he) intrath you cometh late, :  * © 
Choller1s paſt, my a anger's out ofdate. £4 | 


EPIG. 46. 


A kindof Loxydox-walker ina boote, 

(Not George a Horſ-backe,buta Oeores a foote)”., 
Oneurieday you meete himthron eh the'yecare,. * 
For's boots and ſpurs, a horſ-man dorh appearc, 
Was met with by an odd conceired ſtranger, ' . *© 
Who friendly told him thathe walk'din danger, 
For ſu(in kindnefſe no way tooftend you) . | 

Thercisa warrant forth toapprehend you, : 

Th offence they ſay,youridingthrough the ett, 
Haue kil'd a child vnder {our horſes feere. 

Sir I proteſt (quoth he) they doeme wrong,  '.. 

I have not back*da horſe God knowes how tong, 
What ſlaves be theſe,they haue me falſe bely'c: 
Leprooue,this twelue-month I did neuer ride. 
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EPIG. 47. 
| A deafe eare,in ainſt caſe. 
A pooreman came vnto a Judge, 
and ſhewd his wrong'd eſtate 
Entreating himfor Ieſus ſake, 
to be compalizonate. 
Thewrongs were greathe did ſuſtaine, 
hehad no helpeat all, 
Theludgefattillas if the man 
had ſpokento the wall. 
With that came two rude fellowes in, 
tohauea matter tride, 
About an Aſlethat one had let 
the other for toride. | 
Which Aſle the owner found in field 
as he by chance paſt by : 
Andhethat hired him,aſleepe 
didin the ſhadow lie. 
For which he would be ſatisfied 
his beaſtwas but to ride, 
And for the ſhadow ofthe Aſs, 
he would be paid belade, 
Greatraging words,and damned oaths, 
theſe two Aſſe-wranglers ſwore, 
When preſently the Judge ftart vp, 
that ſeemd aſleepe before, 
And heard thefollies willingly, 
of theſe two ſottith men, 
But bad the poore man come againe, 


he had no leyſure . F 
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AERIE NOSE 
EPIG. 4g. DB 
A Lawers mad will. 

A Lawier being ficke and extreame ill, 

Was mooued by his friends ro make his will, 

For they with one conſent reſolued all: 

He ueuer more would ſee Weſtminſter hall, 

He fceling 1n himſclfe his ende was neere, 

Vanto their counſel] did enclinehis eare; 

Andabſolute gaueall the wealth he had, 

To tranticke perſons, lunaticke and mad. 

Tono maneiſe he would apennie gine, 

But only ſuch as doe in Bedlem live, 

This caus'd his friends moſtſtrangely toadmure, 

And ſome of them hisreaſon did require? 

Quoth he my reaſon to you lereueale: 

That youmay ſec with equiticIdeale. 

From mad mens hands I did my wealth receaue, 

T heretore that wealthro mad mens hands Lleaue, 
EPIG. 4g. 

Tudge if my husband yſeme kind orno, 

That muſt intreathim twice to buy a Fam 

A hood helikewiſe grudges to beſtow, - 

Although Ivſethebeſt good wordes I can, 


I muſt weare faſhions till they grow month olde, 
AndI amlou'dleſte thena bag of Gold. 


What Gentlewoman could endure this life? 

T his cannot haze her will,thatT abide : | 

1 might hau beenea London Marchants wite, 
And nener bcene vpbraided with my pride. 
Well if death croffe him. that dorh croffe me ſtill, 
He havea Citizen,by Chriſt I will. 


A Scholer 


NESREISIT TREE 


EPIGRAMS. 
EPIG. 5o. 
A Scholler newly entred marriage life, 

_ Following his ſtudie,did offend his wife, 
Becauſe when ſhe his companie expeRed, 
By bookiſh buſineſle ſhe was ſtill negleed, 
Comming vato his ſ{tuddie, (Lord quoth ſhe) 
Can papers make youloue them more then mc? 
T —_— I were transform'd into a booke, 

T hat youraffe&ion might vpon me looke, 
But in my wiſh, with all be it decreed, 

I would be ſuch a booke you loue to reade, | 
Husband (quoth ſhe) which bookes forme ſhould I 
Marie (quoth he) twere beſt an Almanake. (take? 
Thereaſon wherefore I doc with thee ſo: 
Is,cueric[yeare we hauea newe you know, 


EPIG. 51. 


The taming of a wilde youth. 
Of late adeare and louing friend ofmine; 
That all his time a gallant!yourh had bin, 
From mirth tomelancholy did incline: 
Looking exceeding pale, leane,pooreand thin, 
1 ask'd the cauſe, he brought me through the ſtrecte 
Vato his houſe, and there he letme ſee, 
A woman,proper,faire,wiſe and diſcreete, 
And ſaid, beholde,heer'sthat hath tamed mee, 
Hath this(quoth I) can ſuch a wife doe ſo? 
Lord, how 1s he tamed then that hath a ſhrow? 


Two 
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EPIGRAMS. 
EPIG. 52. 


Two ſwaggering raſcals,ſuch as t 6: 
contention doe incline, 
Within a Tanerne fell atſtrife, 
about two cups of wine: | 
One miſt his turne,or dranke notall, 
as drunken humors be, o 
Wherewith grew rogue atidraſcall, 
and as good man as thee: "= 
Meete me to morraw mornins,fuck. +—Þ 
an houre,in ſuch a place, | 
Weele ende it with a bloodie bout, 
for oftring this diſgrace. | 
Next morning thefe-two chap1ons ther, 
ard pac'd the fields about, | 
Atlength ſayes one totother, 
Tomkind Tom how fell weout? 
Quoth tother, honeſt Rob:z,troth 
Iknow not well the caufe: 
And therefore lets goe drinke a:quart, 
andon the matter pauſe. 
What ſhuldwelike two fooles go draw, 
and fight we know not why: 
Doſt thou beare malice?no(quoth he) 
by theſe ſame hilts nor T. | 
So they fell im where they fell out, 
twas-wine began the fray; 
They went todrinkea quart or two, 
andlet the combattay, 


EONS EAIDANDRSS 


EPIGRAMS. 


EPIC. 57; 
Behold his feather ! fmell his Muske and Ciuit, 
And heare the Parrof ſpeake Arcadia lines : 
See him put coward vp,ofhim dare giue it, 
Forſweare his word, by this good light that ſhines, 
Stand on his ancient houſe readie to fall, 
Becauſearotten Gull props vp the wall, 


Obſerue how ſcandalous hew1ll diſgrace, 
An abſent Gentleman, by baſe abule: | 
Whoſe challenge, like thepaper dycshis face, 
And makes him thift for cowardly exculc, 
A worthie Captain, when his tongue deales blowes, 
Thatneuer fought be beyond a bloodiec noſe. 

E PIG. 54. 
Si;ra,come hither boy,take view of me, 
My Ladie Iampurpoſ'd to go ſee : 
What, doth my feather flouriſh with a grace ? 
And this ſame double ſet becomie my face? -- 
How decent doth this dublets forme appeare? \ 
IwouldThad my ſuite in Hownd/aitch heere, 
Doe not my ſputs pronounce a filuer ſound? 
Doe's not my hoſe circumference profound? 
Srr theſe are well, but there 15 6ne thing 111, 
Your Tailer with a ſhecete of Paper b3!l, 
Vowes heelebe pai'd;and Serjeants he hat! fee'd; 
Which wait your comming forth to doe the dc ed, 
Boy, God a mercie,let my Ladie ſtay, 
He ſeeno Counter for her ſake ta day, 
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E PIGRAMS. 
EPIG. 5s. 


An executor for the Denill. 


Ne lateextreamely ficke, 
lifercady torefuſe him: 
Scnt for the greateſt foe he had, 
and ſaid he needes muſt vſe him. 
Thepartie crau'd wherein? 
the iickman did reply : 
Tomakeyou my ” ACRE 
for I prepare to die, 
Why fir (quoth he)you know, 
we two hauelong contended: 
Andat this preſent are in lay, 
vnlike yetto be ended. 
Tis true indeed (f{aid he) 
I know it very well, 
But having heard 
Executors doe moſt part goe to hell 
Llhaue made choice of you | 
to vndertake the charge : ; 
Knowing your conſcience very well 
to be exceeding large. 
And this is all the cauſe, « 
and you the fitteſt man, 
For youaremaking haſtto hell. 
with all the ſpcede you can. 
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EPIGRAMS. | 
EPIG. 56. 
Foure kinde of Drunkards. 


BY Tauernerule,as Sacke and Claret proones, 
Foure kinde of Drunkards that good liquor 
Do often anker at the buſh and ſigne: (loues, 
To drowne their wits in pottle- pots of wine, 
Thefirſt aLyon-drunkard you may call, 
Whoſe humor onely is tofhghtand brall, 

Heele haue about with any in his wroth, 

Andſtab the ſtory on the painted cloath. 

The next Sheepe-drunke,at any thing will weepe: 
Giue him but tother cup he falles aſleepe. 

Not one wife word out of his mouth can paſſe, 
Butany Childemay vſc himlikean Aﬀe, | 

T he third Swine drunke,is a moſte beafſtly ſlaue, 
Heele vtter out more then a man would haue: 

Set him, and haue at all,he caſteth fayre, 

Butfilthie lucke hath brought himout of ſquare, 
The fourth Ape-drunkeis full of trickes and toyes 
Toleape oreſtoolche'le challenge Vintners Boyes, 
Drinke Candles endes,doo any tooliſhdeeac, 

And pille you out the fier for a necde. 
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E PIGRAMS. 
E PIG: 57; 
Lazarus Epitaph. 
Thou that in want atrich mens doores did{tlie, 


When he relcefe vato theedid denic, 
Andfrom therongues of dogges didſt comfort find, 


When hands of men were cruel and ynkind, 
T hou that didſt hunger,cold;and thirſt endure, 


And from hard hearts no pittie could procure, 


And to whemno man would extend compaſjon, 
But cuerie one held thee in deteſtation, 


Thou thatin anguiſh gidſt complaine and crie, 


Yet pooreas /s+did{t on the dung-hull lie. 


Thou thathadſtneither houſe to ſhrowd thy head, 


Norcrummes to feede thee ofa Gluttons brea 
Thouthatdid(tlie diſtreſſed 1a theſtreete, 
Wrapt all in ſores,in ſtead of winding ſheete, 


Oh bappie thou in thy extreame complaints! 
For thou art now a Citizen with Saints. 


When thy ſoule fled, Angels attendant were, 
And vnto 4brahams boſmedid 1t beare: 


For weeping heere,in heauen thou doſt fing, 


O 


For beg ger heere,in heauen thou arta King. 


A Traces 


Your Sceanc is done, depart you Epigrammes, 
Enter Goatesfooted Satyrs,but like Rammes: 
Come mymbly forth, Why ſtand you on delay 
O-hogthe CMuſique-tuning makes you ftay, 
Well,friske it out nimbly: you flaues begin, 
For now me thinks the Fidlers hands are in, 
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SATYRES. 
SALFAE::Þ 
V \/ Ho haue we here?Bchold him and be mutes . 


Some mightie man le warrantby his ſute, 
If all the Mercers in Cheapefide ſhew ſuch, 
He giue them leaue to giue me twife as much : 
I thinke the Stuffe 1s nameleſlc he doth weare, 
But what ſo ere it be,it is huge geare. 
Marke but his gate,and giue him then his due, 
Some ſvaggering fellow, I may ſay to you: 
| Itſeemes Ambition in his bigge lookes ſhrowdes, 
Some Centaure ſure, begotten ofthe Clowdes. 
Now a ſhame take the Buzzard, is it hee? 
Iknow the Ruffaine,now his face I ſee: 
On a more gull the Sunne did neuer ſhine, | 
How with a vengeance comes thefoole ſo fine? 
Some noble mans caſt ſute is falne vato him, 
For buying Hoſeaud Dublet would vado him. 
But wote you now, whither the buzard walkes? 
I, into Pax! forſoorh, and there he talkes 
Oſforraine tumults,vttring his aqduice, 


And 
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Andprouing Warres euen like a.game adice:. 
For this (ſaies he)as euery gamſter.knowes, 
Where one(1de winnes,the other ſide muitloſe, 
Nextiperch he vtters,is his ſtomacks care, 
Which orcinaricyeeldes the cheapelt faire? 
Orif tis purſe be out of tune to pay, 

T hen he remembers tis a failing day: 

And then hetalkcth much againitexceſle, 
Swearing all other Nattons catefarre le\le 
Then Engliſthmen;.experience you may get: 

In France and Spaine, where he was nener yet; 
With a ſcore Figges and halteapiatof Wine, 
Some foure or five will very hugely dine. 
Mcthinkes this tale is very huge in ſound, 
That halfea pint ſhould ſeruefiveto drinkeround,. . 
And tickets Flames could feedthem full and fat; 

But travellers may. Itez' vx ioknowes not that? 
Then why nothe that travells in conceite, 

From Baſtro weſt, when he can get nomeate? 

His 10urney 1s 1n Paules in the back Tfles, 
Wher'sftomacksg.count's each pace an hiidred miles 
A teacious thing,though chaunce will haueit ſuch, 
To rrauaile ſo Jong baitleſle, ſure tis much. 

Some other time ſtumbling on wealthy Chuftes 
Worth gulling,then he fwaggers allin huffes, 
And teis themofaprizehe wasattaking, | 

Wil be the ſhip-boyes childrens childrens making,.. 
And that a mouſe cou}d ftinde no roome in holde, 
It was fopeſtercdail with.pearieand 2olde; 
Vowing topawnehus head if it were tride, 

They hadmore Reybies the: would pave Cheapſide . 
A thouſand other grole and 0d;ous lies, | | 
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Hedares auouch to blinde dull Iudgements eyes, 
Not caring what he ſpeake or what he ſweare, 

So he gaine credit at his hearers care. 

Sometumes into the Rypyall Exchange heel droppe, 
Cladintheruines of aBrokers ſhoppe:. 
Andthere his tung runs Byas on alfedves, 

Notalke but of commodities and wares: 

and what great wealth he lookes for eru'y winde, 
From God knowes where;the place is hard to finde 
Ifnewes be harkned for, then he preuailes, 

Setting his minta worke to coyne falſerales, 

His tongues-end is beript wich forged chat, 
Vetering rare lyes tobe admyredat, 

Heele tell youofatree that he doth. knowe, 

Vpon the which Rapiers and Daggers growe, 

As good as Fleeteſtreete hath in any ſhoppe; 
Which being ripe,downe into ſcabbards droppe. 
He hath a very peece of that ſame Chaire, 

In which (ar was ſtab'd:: It is not rare? 

He with his feete vpon the {tones did treade, 
That Sarharbroughr,& bad Chriſt maketht bread, 
His wondrous trauels-chaltenge ſuchrenowne, 
That Sir /ohn Manndinclis:quite put downe. 

Men without heads,and P:gmeir hradtodd lie, 
Thoſe with onelegge that on:their backs do lie, 
And doethe weathers iniurie diſdaine, 

Making theirlegs a penthouſe tor-theraine, 

Are tut, and tuſhznot any thing atall. 

His knowledge knowes, what no mans notice ſhall. 
"This is a mate vnmeete for cu'ry groome, 

And where he comes,peace, ziue his ly1ngroome, 
He ſaw a Ho!landeran 4iad/cborom, 
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SATYRS. 

As hewas flaſhing of a browne Loafe. thorow, 

Where-to the haſte ofh unger had inclin'd him, 

Cut him-ſelfe through,& two thar ſtogd behind him 

Belides he faw.afellow put tq death, 

Could drinke awiwleBeere-barrellata breath, 

Oh this js ie that will ſay any thing, 

That to himſclfe may any profite bring, 

Gainſtwholoeuer kedoth ſpeake he Gar es.not , 

For whatis it thatfiich a vitlaine dares not? 

And though in conſcience he;cannot denie, 

The All-commander ſath;Thou hater not lic: 

Yet he willanſwere (cayeleſle of ſoules{late) 

Trathtelling,isa thing obtaineth hate; 


SATIR. > 


Man inay tel! kis frtend his fault in kindnefle: 
To winke at folly,isa fooliſh blindneltle, 
God [axe you Sir ſaluteth with a, grace, | 
One he-conld with neugr © {ee hog hack, 
But doth nothe vſc meeredisfirmuulation? 
That's inſide hate,and ontfide arons 
Yes asItakeit: yet his anſfivere ſay 
Fathions,and Cultomes, vic itnoy a 4 2VeS. 
A Genileman perhaps:may chance to weete, 
His Lining -griper faceto facein tr eet3: 
And though his tookes are odious vntolly zhs 
Yet will he do the French Cenges tight, 
Andinpisneart with im as low as heil, 
When in his words,hee's glad toſze himwe}l 
Thenbeing thus, amaninay foone ſuppoſe, 
Thereis, > 1 (axe yourfen ſometimes twixt foes; 
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Oh Sir, why thats as trueas you arc heere; 

With one example I will makeit cleere, 

And farre to fetch the ſame I willnotgo, 

But into Houx/-4ditch,to the Brokers row: 

Or any place where that trade doth remaine, 

V Vhether at Ho/borne- Conduit or Loyg-lant, 
Ifthyther you vouchſafe to turne your cye, 

And ſee the pawnesthat vnder forfaite lye, 
Which are foorth-comming tir and ſafe enoveh 
Saycs good-man Broker in his new print ruffe: 
He will not [tand too ſtrictly on a day, 
Encouraging the party to delay, 

With all good words,thekindeſt may be ſpoke, 
He turncs the Gentleman out of his cloake: 
And yet betweene them both;at enery meeting, 
God Jane you S$:r,is their familiar grecting, 

This 1s much kindecies ſure; Epray eommend him, 
With great good woroces ,hehighly doth betred bum 
Tt isa favour ata pinc h,inncede: 

A pinching friend{hij -and a pinching deede. 
The Nauemay were his ſaires of Sattin ſoz 
Andlike aman of reputation $0, 

When all he hath; jn houſe, or on his backe, 
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Hewcares them ci: ape, VEBatÞ 13 ownedelire, 
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Tumpe like to'/fzerie,his neareſt kinne; 

That weares a money bagge vnder his chinne: 

A bunch that doothreſemble ſuch a ſhape, 

Ard hayred like to Paris garden Ape, 

Foaming about the chaps like ſome wilde Boore, 

As {wart and tawnie asan /ndiaMoore: 

With narrow brow, and Squirrell eyes,hee ſhowes, 

His face chiefeſt ornament;his noſe, 

Full furniſhed with many a Clarretſtaine, 

Aslargeas any Codpiece ofa Dane, 

Emboſled curious; cuery eyedoth iudge, 

His Iacked faced with motheaten Budge: 

To whichapaire of Sattenleenes heweares, 

Wh erein two pound of greaſe about he beares, 

His Spe&aclcs doe ina copper caſe, 

Hang dangling'neere about his piſiing place. 

His breeches and his hoſe.and all the reſt, 

Are ſutable: His gowne (Lmeane his beſt) 

Is full of threeds, IntituI'dright threed-bare: 

But wooll thereon 1s wondrous ſcant and rare, 

Thewelting hath him in no charges ſtood, 

Being the ruines ofa caſt French hood, 

Excelle is finfull, and he doth defie it, 

A ſparing whorſon in attire and dyet, 


Only exceſle is lawfull in his chelt, 


"For there hemakesa golden Angells neft, 


anfl vowes nofarder to be found a lender, 

Thea that moſt pretious mettall doth ingender: 
Begetting dayly more and moreencreaſc. 

His moneys flaue.till wretched lifeſurccafe, 
This 1s the Iew allied very ncere, 

V mtothe Broker tor.they both doe beare 
Et | Vndoubted 
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Vndoubted teſtimony of their kinne: 
A brace of Raſcalles inaleagueof ſinne, 
Two hilthy Curres that. will on no man fawne, 
Before they-taſt the ſweetneſle of his pawne. 

And then the ſlaue will be as kindeforſooth,. 

Nat as Kinde-heart,indrawing our a tooth, 
For he dorh eaſethe patient of his paine, 

But they diſeaſe the pena ofthis gaine. 

Yet neither of them vſe extremitie, 

They can be villaines euen of charitie. 

Tolcendour Brother it is meete and fat: 

Giue him roſte meate ana beat him with the ſpit, « 
Uſvrie ſure is requiſite and good, 

And fois Brokage,righttly vnderſtood: 
But ſoftalittle, what 1s heſayes {02 
One of the twaine(vpon my life)I knowe. 
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H letthe Gentlewoman hauethe wall, 

I know her wellztis Miftris, Whar d'y ecall. 
Ic thould be ſhee. both by her Maske and Fanne:- 
And yet:t ſhould not, by her Seruing-manz 
Far zfmine eyes do not miſtake the Foole, Pies 
Hejs the Viheroffome Dauncing Schouley, Ev» 
Thereaſ.nwhyldoehimfſuch ſuppoſe, 
I; thisNMe thinkes he daunceth ashe-goes, . 
An adGtiuc icilow,thongh ke be bot pcore, 
Eyther to valrvpona Herie,or&c. 
See you the Huge bum Dage a at his backe, - 
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To which no Hilt nor Iron he doth lacke. 

Oh with thatblade he keepes theQueanes1n awe, 
Bravelybehacked like atwo hand Saw. - 

Stamps on the ground, and biteth both his thoms, 
Vnleſſche be commaunder where he coms. 

You damned whores, whereare you? quicke come 
Dryethis Tabacco. Filla dozen of Beere, (heere, 
Will you be briefe?or long yeto be bang'd? 
Hold,cake this Match go lightit and be hang'd. 
Vhere ſtay theſe whores when Gent.do call? 


Heer's no attendance (by the Lord) at all. 


Then downe the ſtaires, thepots in rage he throwes 
Andin a damned vaine of ſwearing growes, 
For he will challenge any vnder heau'n, 

To ſweare with him,and give him fixe atſ{eau'n. 
Ch, heisanaccompliſh'd Gentleman, 
Andmany rare concetted knackes he canz 
Which yeeld to hima greater ſtore of gaine, 
Theniugling Kings, hey Palle,ledgerdemaine. 
His wit's his Ilyuing : one of quaint deuice, 

For Bowling-allies,Cockpits,Cardes,or Nice, 
To thoſe exploits he euer {tands prepar'd : 
- Mo excellentat aBum card. 

The:Knaue of Clubbes he any time can burne, 
And finde him in his boſome,for his turne. 
Tut, he hath Cardes for any kindeof game, 
Primero,Saunt; or whatſoeuername: 

Make him butdealer,all his fellowes ſweares, 
It you doe finde good dealing,take his eares. 
But come to Dicez why thats his onely trade, 
CAfchell lemchannceghis one Invention made, 
He hath aftocke, whereon his liuing ſtayes, 


And 
RE ES Den PEER 2 
ECL KWEY 2c Ag 2 Ce 54 + 


WW. 
SATYRS. 
Andthey are Fullams.and Bard quarter-trayes: 
His Lavgrets, with his Hie men,and his low, 
Arereadic what his pleaſure is to throw, 
His ſtopt Dice with Quick-filuer neuer miſſe, 
He cals for, Come on huezand there it is : 
Oreclſe heelehaueit with fiue and a reach, 
Although ir coſt his neckethe Halter ſtretci1, | 
Beſades all this ſame kinde of cheating art; 
The Gentleman hath ſome good other part, 
Well ſeene in Magicke and eLftre/ogie, 
Flinging a Figure wondrous handſomly; 
Which if it doenot miſle,it ſure doth hit: 
Oftroth the man hath great ſtore of ſmall wit. 
And note himwhereſocuer that he goes, 
His Booke of Charatters is in his hofe. 
His dinner he will not preſume to take, 
Ercheaske counſaileofan Almanacke. 
Heele finde ifone prouc falſe vnto his wife, 
Onely with Oxec blood,and a ruſtze knife, 
Hecan transforme himſelfe vnto an Alle, 
Shew you the Diuell in a Chriſtall Glaſfe: | 
The Diuell ay you? why Listhat ſuch wonder? 
Being conſorts they will not be aſlunder. 
 elcumie inhis braines ſo ſure doth ſettle, 
He can make Goldof any copper kettle; 
Within a three weekes ſpace or ſuchathing, 
Riches vpon the whole world he could bring. 
But in his ownepurſe oneſhall hardiy ſpicit, 
Witneſſc his Hoſteſſe,for a twelue-months diet z 
Who would be glad of gold or filuer cither, | 
But ſweares by chalk,and poaſt,ſhe can gctneither, 


More, he will teach any to gaine their loue, 
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As thus(faies he) takemea Turtle Doue, 

And in an Quenlether4iteand bake 

Sodrie thatyon may poulder of her make; 
Which bein put into a cup of Wi-e, 

The wench that drinks it willto loue 1ncline:. , 
Aud ſhall nat fleepein quict-in her bed, 

Till he dociſedofher Maiden- heads. - 

This is probatum,and it hathbeene tride, 
Orelſethe cunning man cunningly.lide:. 

It may be ſo,a lie 1s not ſo ftrange, - "20 
Perhaps he ſpake it when the Moone did change: | 
Andthereupon- (no doubt)th'occaſion ſprung, 
Inconſtant Luna ouer-ruPd her tung. 

eAftronomers that trafhque with the Skie, 

By common cenfure ſome-times'meete the lie: 
Although indeed their balme is not ſo much, 
When Starres & Planets faile and -keepe not tutch../ 
Ando this fellow with his targe profelhon, 

That end-his triall ina farred1gret{ion: 
Philoſophers bequeathed him their ttone 

To'make gold with: yet-can his purſe holdenone. 
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\ 4 EZ/[flunious ſwecte Roſe-watred eloquence. 

Thou that haſt hunted Barbariſme hence, 
Andtaughtthe Goodman / b41n,at his plow, 
To be as eloquentas 7»/lnow:- 
Wh&nominates his Bread and Cheeſe a name, 
(Fhat doth vntruſle the nature of the ſame: ) 
Fits fomacke ftajer. How dee iekethe phraſes. 
Arc plowan:n limplefecllowes now aday cs? 


Not- 


SATYRS. 

Not ſo,my maiſters: What meanes Sizgey rhen? 
And Pope the Clowne, toſpeake ſo Booriſh, when 
T hey counterfaite the Clownes vpon the ſtage? 
Since Countrey fellowes grow inthis ſam2 age, 
Tobe ſo quaint intheirnew prinred fpeech, | 
 ThatCloth willnow -compare with Veluet breech, 
Let him diſcourſe,cuen where,and when he dare, 
Talkenerc ſo Ynk-horne learnedly and rare, 
Swearc Cloth-breechis a peſant (by the Lord) 
\ Threatento draw his wrath-vengee, his ſworde: 
Tuſh,Cloth-breech dothderide him with alaugh, 
Andlets him ſec Boxe-paſterzthats his ſtaffe; 
Then tells him brother, friend, or ſo forth, heare ye 
T'is not your knitting-needle,makes me feare ye, 
If toaſcention you are ſo declinde, 
I havereſtitution in my-minde: 
For though your beard do ſtand foſtne'muſtaredy 
Perhaps your noſe may be transfiſticared. 
Man,I dare-chalengethe to throw theſledge, 
Toiumpe oriecape ouer aditch or hedge, 
To wrattle, play atſtoole-ball,or torunne, 
Topitchto barre,or toſhooteoffa gunne: 
To play atloggets,nine holes,orten pinnes, 
To trie it out at footeball by the ſhinnes; 
AtTick-tacke,Iriſh,noddie, Maw,and Rnffe : 
Athot-cockles,leape-frogge,or blindman buffe: 
Todrinke halfe pots,or deale atthe whole Can : 
To play at baſe,or pen and Ynk-hornefir Than, 
Tocaunce the Morris plac at barley-breake: 
Atall exploytsa man can thinke or ſpeake: 
Atihoue grote, venter-poynt,or crolle and pile. 
At beſhrow that's laſtat yonder {tile, | 
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SATYRS: 
AtlcapingoueraMidfommerbon-fier, 
Or atthe drawing Dun out'oftheamyer: 
At any of theſe,orall theſe-preſently, 
Wagge but your finger, Lam for you,T; 
Iſcorne(thatama youngſter-of our towne) 
Toleta Bow-bell Cockney put medownes 
This js a gallantfarre beyonfa Gull, 
For verie valour fits'his packpts full, | 
Wit ſhowers vpon him Wiſdomes raie in plentie; - 
For heele be hang d;ifany man findyentic... 
Fn all ther Pariſh,whatſoerethey be, - -/ 
Can ſhew a head-fo politic "2n0on; Tay 
It was his fathers luokeoflatetodic 
PteſiarezheabouttheLegacic 
To Londen came,inguiring;allabout, 
How he might finde a GCiuelerille ont. 
Beingvnito a:(arilt Lawyerſent, | 
Pray fir (quoth he) areyoutke man Lmeant? 
Fhat hauc acertame kindevfoccupation, 
About dead men;that leauesmen out ohfaſhion? 
Death hath-done:thatwhich tanGverche'snoc able 
My father he isdyedideteſtable | 
I being his eldeſtheire, heditlpreferre 
Me fir,to be his executtoner : 
And verie briefly my requeſttofinith, 
Pray youmay'l by Lacnkils goods diminiſh? 
Was this a Clowne? tell-true,or was.a none? 
You make fatre Clownes,if ſuch ashe be one: 
A man may ſweare.ithe werevrg'dtoit, 
Foolither fellowes have notſomnuch wat, 
Oh ſuchas-he,are euen the onely men, 
Loue letters ina Nilke-maidespraife to p2nz 
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Lines thatwHll workethecurſteſt fillen frrow, 
Tolouea man whether the will or no, 
Being moſt wondrous patheticall, 
To make Cifſe outacrie inloue witha!}: 
He ſcornes chat maiſter Schoolmaiſter ſhould think, 
he wantshisayd in halfeapenofynke: 
Allthathe deoth it eommeth eu'ry whit, 
From natures dry-fat,his ownemother wit, 

As thus} £ 
Thou Honnyſuckle ofthe Hawthorne hedge, 
Vouchſafe in (#pias-carppeiny heart to pledge: 
My hearts deare blood tweet Ceſeis thy caroufe, 
Worth all the Aletn Gamer Gabbins houſes 
Iſfay no more affairescall me away, | 
My fathers herfe forprovender doth tay, 
Be thou the!LadieCreſrir-!ight tomes, 
Sir 7r0/leloke will prove tothec, 
Written in haſte:farewell my Cowſlippefieete, 
Pray let's:a Sunday atthe Alc-houſe nieete. 
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Is a bad worldehe.common peach doth go, 
Ana he-complaines,thathelpstomakeitfo : 
Yet cucry-man thimputedcrime would thunge, 
Hipocthe with-afinethreede i5ſpunne, 
E:ci ſtrmes ro-ſhewthe:verie beſtin ſeeming, 
Honeſt enough,it honett inefteeming: 
Praiſe waites vpen him how with mueh renowne,, 
Thus wrappes vp Vices vnder Fer:acs gorvne: 
Commending with good wordsxeligious deeds, 
To ixlpe the poore,ſupply ournazhbours needes: 
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Dono man wrong, ginecuery man his owne, 
Befricnd to all and enemie tonone; 

Haue charitic, auoide contentious ſtrife, 

If hejſpeakes thus,that neredid goodin's life, - 
Derijpouhath an orcincucric Boate, 

In's neighbours:eye he quickly ſpies a moate. 

Bur the great beame that's noted in his owne, 
Helets remaine, and neuer thinkes thereon, 

Some doe report he beares about a ſacke, 

Balfe hanging forwards, halfe behindeat's backe: 
And his owne faultes(quitcout of fight andminde) 
Hecaſts into the partes chathanges Þchinde: 

Bur other mens, he putteth in before, 

And intothem helogketh cucrmore. 

( 9ntempt.comes very neere to th'others vainc, 

He hates all ood defects with proud diſdainey 
R-/neſſc is is continuall walking mate, 

Coltly appareld,loftie in his gate; _ | 

Vp to the cares in doubleruttes andſtartch, 

God bleſle your eyclizht when you ſec him march 
Statutes, and lawes, he dare preſume to breake, 
A zain{t ſuperiors cares not what heſpeake. 

It 18 his humors recreation fictes, | 

Tobeate Conſtables and refiſtall writtes, 
Swearing the ripeſt witsare childiſh young; 

V nlieile they gazneinfirnions from his tongue. 
Theres nothing done amongſtthe very bell, 
But hce'l deride it with ſome birter ieſt, 

Ir's meate and drioke vnto him alwayes, when 
He may becenſuring of other men. 

It a man do but toward a Tauerne looke, 

He is a drunkard,he'l{xyearc on aBooke: 
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Orifoneparta fray of good intention; 
He1z aquarrelierand lones diflention. 
T hoſe that with ſilence vaine diſcourſes, breake 
Are proud fantaſticks,that aiſdaine to ſpeake: 
Such as ſpeake ſoberly. with wiſdoms leaſure, 
Arc fooles that inaffected ſpeach take pleaſure: 
If he heare any thatreproneth vice, 
He layes thers none bur Hipocrites fonice. 
No honeſt woman that can/palle along, 
Bur muſt endureſome ſcandolifrom his tongue; 
She deales croſſe blowes, her huſband neuer feeles : 
This Gentlewoman, weareth capering heeles; 
There minces 44all,to ſcewhat youth will like her, 
Her eyes doe bearc her witnelle ſhee's aſtriker. 
Yonders a wench,new:dipt in beauties blaze, 
Sheis a Maide as maides zonow adaies. 
And thus Contempt makes choiſeſt recreation, 
In holding every onein deteſtation, 
His common+g ate is of the 1etting ſ1ze, 
He hath apayre of cuer-ſtaring cycs: 
And lookesamany ſo hungry the face, 
As he wocklegylibodia nd nere{ay grace, 
A little low crownd Hat he al waics weares, 
And fore- horſe-like thercin a Feather beares, 
Goodly cul'd lockes;burfurely ts great pittie, 
For want of kembing, they are beaſtiy nity, 
His doublet is a cut cat Satten one, 
He ſcornes to buy new tiow, that nzre bought none. 
Spotted indiuers __ with pure fat, 
Kno.ynefora right tall crencher man by that. 
His Breeches that came tv him by befrending, 
Aredeſgerate like himſclfc, & quite palt zicnding, 
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SATYRS, | 
He takes a common courſe ts goec vatrult, 
Except his Shirt's awaſhing;rthen he muſt. 
Goe woolward for the time : he ſcornes it hee, 
That worth two Shirts his Laundreſle ſhuld him ſee 
The weapons thathis humors doe afford, . 
Is Bum-dagger,and basket hilted Sword, 
And theſe 1n cuery Bawdie houſe are drawne 


- 


 Twiceinaday,vnlefle they beat pawne, 


If any fail together by the cares, 

Tofhield cries hez why ?Zownes{to field) he fwcares; 
Shew your ſelues menthey, ſlaſhit out with blewes, 
Let one maketothers guts garter his hoſe, 

Make Stcele and Iron vmpiers to the Fray, 

You ſhall haue me goe with,ts ſee faire play: 


- Let mealone,for I will haueacare 


To ſee that one doe kill the tother faire. 

This is { ontemspt,that's cucry ones diſdainer, 

T he ſtrife purſuer, and thepeacerefrainer: 
Hates thunderbolt,damn'd Mxrthers larum-bell, 
A neere deare Kinſmanto the Diuell of Hell 
And he whom Sathan tothishumor brings, 

Is th'oncly man for all deceſted things. 
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